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A MAN THAT SUCCEEDED.

tnnws what nd ignore T mvsplf aq her It is not
herjmir vl.0tpl1P imvorfv "Rnr. T OAll't , aino-nla-r that a orirl nf noli

1 1 My only daughter, sir," said Col.
mteagle. "And a I venture to

:nop2, accomplished in her way. We
are not much in the way ot schools or
Aculemies here , but I have been
instructor myself, and she is a thor
uugh mathematician, an excellent
jfiitsician and a linguist of no mean

apacity. We are studying Hebrew
1 IT 1

jh.w eveij ury, su ami a, um ms

devotes her evening to comprehen- -

ive reviews of her Latin and Orreek.
she will be a scholar, sir, if I live
complete ner education.

I

THE

Latin Greek.
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r am very aorrvto hear this," ; dressing and the struggle to
said he. Can nothing be done?" get free" from debt, conquered

.Yes," said Miss Monteagle, brus- - j Mr. Crofton's heart. There are plenty
to!(Iluilv cnillAtliincr rm hp i nfnhnnr mul noPtPi in this world

M Crofton looked curiously at an(1 mamina raust not al- - her price far above rubies?
:ne oddly assorted pair-- the 1()Wed to it ilmlearning

shabbily-attire- d old gentleman, tra(le Gen Fre8ton as Wit.
Villi his broad forehead eagle eye -- You !" echoed. "A William Preston is rccosr-an- d

dehcatelv-whit- e hands and the, ThereJsa ifccturv shenear here," nized throughout the asa
ark-browe- d, sullen-lookin- g girl, with varied informa- -country gentleman of vast

gypsy skih, uuuuy irocis. and
notched boots.

Pretty ? Yes, she might oe preitv
mrter someeircumstauces. lhe dia-3- i!

end itself is not an attractive
-- ''jtie before the lapidary's art has

its rude, angles into glittering
"aeets of white fire. But she

possessed no sweet, feminine
.graces now.

"Sow old are you, Miss Mont--f-gle.Y"-
he

asked, finding it impera-
tively necessarv to say something.

And Mary Monteagle answered in
crds, "Seventeen," while her looks

--replied, plainly, "None of your busi-
ness !w

"Go, my child, and gather some
tiowere to decK numble board,
aid the old gentleman magniloquent-iy- ,

while he conducted the son of his
oldest friend into the tumble down old
house, where the carpets were moth-f.&te- n,

the furniture mildewed and
very trace of decayed gentility told

lhe sad story of better days.
Mrs. Monteagle, who had been a

beauty once, and had her portrait en-
graved in a "Gallery of American
Rosebuds." was sitting up in state in
n battered in a black silk
dress that must have been quite a
quarter of century old, with a flower

her silver-sprinkle- d hair, and still
preserving the girlish attitude in

-- hich the engraver's pencil had im--jnortali-
zed

her, oddly contrasting with
the sharpened outlines and haggard
abruptness of her sixty odd years.

And this was the way in which the
?ld couple lived in the dead past as it

--were. Colonel Monteagle starving
contentedly on the recollection of his
past grandeur, and his wife fondly
fancying that time had stood still since
lhe days in which she was counted
--worthy to be one of the "American
Rosebuds."

"Mrs. Monteagle sweetly welcomed
her guest aud the. little hand-
bell at her side.

wWe will dine, Sarepta," she said
"vo her maid.

"Please, ma'am' breathlessly ut-"Ur- ed

the young person, "there ain't
uothin' for dinner. We eat the last

--of the cold beef yesterday, and the dog
"he tipped over the pan of o'sters,
snd "

"That do, Sarepta," said Mrs.
Monteagle, with a red "spot mounting
to each of her cheek-bone- s. "I said

we will dine !"
And .Sarepta withdrew with jerk.
The dinner was served presently

ah instance of the magnetic power of
will but there was no cold beef,
neither were there oysters. Fruit, a

watery soup of herbs and parsley,
tastefully garnished salads of lettuce

mayonnaise, and a dish of peaches
and cream, forme i the meal.

"(uite Arcadian !" said Mrs. Mont-
eagle, with a giggle.

-- 'A'id very bidly served," secretly
commented Mr. Crofton to himself.
'But the salad was nice."

"Where is Mary?" the colonel!
&sked

"Drinking in the beauties of the
--sunset, presume," the lady answered,
airily. "The dear child ha3 an artist's
oul we do not tie her down to

.ny hours or rules."
The colonel fell asleep in his chair

tsfter dinner, Mr. Monteagle and her
--paiuted fan withdrew themselves into
3,he boudoir .ind Mr. Crofton, inward-
ly bewailing himself that had prom-
ised to stay a week at MDnteagle
Mauor, sauntered out upon the heights

hich overlooked the valley below.
As he stood there, a rustling sounded

in the bustie3, and the dirk-browe- d

.gypsv sprang up the hillside.
"You have a fine place here, Miss

MweaIe," hesaid, by way of making
.himself agreeable.

"I hate it!" sail Miry, darkly.
"I beg your pardon!" exclaimed

Mr. Crofton, in amazement.
"I --do!" flished out the girl 'I

"nate It all! The and the
purity, an 1 the grind pretenses, and
the miserable make-shiits- .

".But "
"Ah:!" a"id Miry Mmteagle, ;you

don't know it all. You never heard
iihi tnlssmi'i h.vlinjj at th b.ick
doors like a pick of ho .v ling wolves ;

you don't know that the houss is ad-verti-
sB

f tie f t:ix arre us. fcl w

sh )ull you ? tl .v s'rml I you bs aware
"ih-i- t the very clothes we wear not
--oaid for, nor the coals that cook our
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dinner Papa smokes his cigan and
talks about the Mexican war; and
mamma poses in the great chair, aBd

land a Droficient in and
instructor.

itifelW.hial

vehement
which

dona

cer-

tainly

boudoir,

and

learning

dreams of embroidery work and
tapestry stitch ; and I Lam expect--

ed to learn Arabic and .Sanscrit, and

Who could V"

Mr. Crofton looked pityingly at the
girl's sparkling eyes, and pale, excited
face.

i i (i0;n,r ; fa, ram g0 as car,

earn a little pocket money there on
shirts. I am to have a machine as
.ijifii i nave ilui ijcii hi iiiunui. u
I go every evening, while papa fan-

cies I am at the Greek and Latin, to
farmer Pelham's, whose wife teaches

r j But be j

silver- - j -
ianred, .

a a
he trade!" ' General

; , country
, gaid Cllmy, ..The girls can j ami

a

1. -

our

n

touched

will

a

ihin,

and

I

f

he

1 r s r o

are

?

iin

me the use of the machine. IamjstUe ai,d several other gentlemen,
learning housework, too. I made the
mayonnaise for your salad to day, and
I baked the bread. Our servant can ,

do nothing of the sort. But it would,
kill mamma to think that I stooped, j

as she would call it, to menial labor." j

I "You are quite right, said Mr.
Crofton. i

That is what I wanted to know,"
said Mary, hastily. "Because, liv- -'

ing here all by myself, in such a
strange, unnatural atmosphere, I
sometimes get confused, and scarcely !

know right from wrong." I

"But they will have to know it
when "

"When I really go into the factory,"
said Mary. "Yes I know that. But
until then, I would fain spare them
the pang. I am to have a dollar a
day, Mrs. Pelhara says, if I operate
the machine skillfully. And a dollar
a day will buy mamma many a lux-
ury, and go far toward paying the
grocer and the baker."

"You are a noble girl," said Mr.
Crofton, warmly ; and in his eye, at
that moment, Mary Monteagle was
glorified with rare beauty, as she
stood there, the fresh wind blowing
her jetty curls about, the reflection
of orange sunset deepening the color
on her cheek, and the grave, far-awa- y

sparkle of her eyes half veiled
neath the long lashes. "And if I .

could be of any assistance to you in
this task"

"You can," said the girl, abruptly.
"You can stay here and amuse papa,
so that he shall not suspect what oc--

c L- -

auenion rrom oanscni anu rauic, i

nnlltWmvctorU" I
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perience of her. Mary Montcagle- -a
mellow, bird-lik- e laugh.
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Instead of the week he had prom-

ised his father to spend with old Colo-

nel Monteagle the sojourn was ex-

tended to three.
At the end of that period, he

gravely addressed himself to the dark-eTe-d

daughter of the house.
"How is the trade?" he said.
"I am to have a machine next!

veek," said Mary, with the conscious I

pride ne nn Un W nnnmiArA,n
i

fa'e; "and then only think of it,
Mr. Crofton I shall earn a dollar a S

day !" I

"Marv.1 ssiid Mr. Crofton, seriou?- -
, .fi iy, --1 have oeen tniiiK ng oi amiiuer
plan for you You tell me that this j

farmer s wife has made a first-clas-s

housekeeper of )Tou."
niOl0 Tl 1 f

said Mary, exultantly ; "and I have
quilted a quilt aud made soft soap,
within the week I

"I don't like the idea of your going
m r v

into a factory, said Air. Lrouon.
fSunpo3e now, by war of variety,
you were to marry me P

4But you're not iu love with me !"

said Mary, opening her bright, black
eyes.

"But I am" said Mr. Crofton, with
great gravity. "I have deliberately
made un mv mind that I can't be
happy without you. And although I
don'Vprofess to be a rich man, I be-

lieve I can make you a better allow-

ance than six dollars a week, while at
the same time you will not be com-

pelled to work ten hours a day for it.
This is the business-lik- e view of the
question. Now on to the more per-

sonal one. Don't you think, Mary,
that you could love me ? Because I
love you very much indeed 1"

"I don't know !" whispered Mary.
"I might try."

And then she blushed charmingly.
So Colonel Monte agle's daughter

went to the fair Floridian plantation
on the shore3 of the river St. John,
and astonished every one there with
her thorough knowledge or house
keeping in all its details. And the j

two old people, with their burden of j

insolvency and care lifted off their
lives, dwell quietly on, in the ancient
tower-lik- e house, and talk to every--

body who crosses their path ot "the

excellent marriage which my daugh
ter Mary has contracted."

"A thorough scholar;" says Colonel

)ect

Monteagle, with dignity, 'a musician,
j a linguist, a thorough Hebrew student,

J power should marry well."
j But Colonel Monteagle, honest man,
never dreamed that it was the sewing

' machine and soft soap, the mayonnaise

iin o real womanlv woman is not

j ti0Uj a lawyer of ability, and a very
' entertaining and instructive talker.
i imm ii wmiiis iii ik :l ii
!! a short time aso he happened to

J)e pacing through Khode Island, in
company with the governor of that

wm) made it a point to twit him with
lne barbarism of Kentucky.

Yes." said the governor, even ynn
are nothing more than a Kentucky
savage varnished over."

Gen. Preston, of course, defended
his state, and did it well. After giv
ino- - some illustrations to show ther
superiority of Kentucky over Rhode
Island, he said :

"There is another difference. Take
the Conkling-Spragu- e affair. Sprague
told the gallant that if he didn t go
off his shotgun would, and Conkling
went, but the gun didn't. In Ken
tilcky this condition would have been
reversed. Among us the gun would
have gone off and Conkling wouldn't."

He Could Stand a Licking:.
Salt like Tribune.

Yesterday afternoon a man from
Park City "came into the Clift house
considerably excited and inquired if a
certain person was stopping there.
He explained that the man had done
him a dirty trick and he was anxious
to lick him. Finding that the man had
just left the house he rushed ou after
him, and seeing him on Tribune
avenue, walked up and announced
that he had come all the wav from
Park City to lick him, and accord

ne started m IU,,r
utes ue nau omuncu um mco,
eyes, wai&mg wci mm
eral wreck. When he had finished
the job he stood the man up against
the Walker's bank and remarked :

"Now, you contemptible, lop-onrp- d

. I want vou to .understand
tlmt. T pnnsider you the most miamous- ...
whelo I ever saw. You dirty little
cur. I

tHoId ma" no na"?? s?ld ,U.ie

just been licked, taking on uis eoau
"I think that after thrashing a man

Y

vouve erot no richt to abuse turn. 1

Can SiailO a 1IUK1IIJI, UUU J. "Uim.
abuse from any living man, no matter
how much he weighs. Now I'm going
to lick you."

He was a good as his word, and
started in with the most business-lik- e

air imaginable and knocked the late
victor into the gutier. Every 'ime
he irot up he knocked him down with,
"Blast me, I cant stand abuse.
When he trot through with the lark
City man the crowd tnought he was a
pile of raps and mud.

"Now, look here, my friend," said
the last victor, "next time vou hck a

t . ii X. ..1 T .man lot WOll eiHUiiru nnmu. jjiui l
lt, r-- in ! mh limullofl vnf:rpir'aimai; mm.

u enm h whHe you were lickillg
b

--
u overf!i(1-th-

e
abuae' ,

The Female Printer.
'Clone Field.

Of all the occupations in which a
woman can engage for the purpose of
making an honest liviug, the most
thankless is that of setting type. The
female compositor leads a weary, drea-

ry lite. Se is never permitted to
strike a fat take, she is denied the
inestimable boon of setting up the
thoughtful matter which emanates
from tht editorial room, she is never
reckoned capable of handling manu-

script, and the very idea of her being
competent to set up a display head in

deemed atrocious. She is expected to
hammer away at miscellaneous reprint;
the only bonanza ihe ever strikes is

solid minion with an occasional oasis
of leaded brevier when the busiaess
manager concludes that advertising
is dull enough to admit of the b ggest
kind of type. But this is not all
no, the worst remains to be told.
When the work is done for the day,
it is not with the female printer as
with others of the trade. She cannot
adjourn to a convenient and comfort-
able saloon and play pedro or sledge
for the beer, or throw dice for five cent
cigars, or jeff for the drinks She
must pick her way home through all

sons of weather to adreaiy room and
a cold bed. She has no wife to beat.
no children to scold, no furniture to
break none of those sweet luxuries
which are supposed to be part and
parcel of thegloriou3 art preservative,
As a classs, female primers are
diligent and worthy. They never

"sojer ;" they never bother the editors
for chewing tobacco ; they never prowl
around among the exchanges for the
Police Gazette ; they never get them-
selves full of budge and try to clean
out the rival print shops ; they never
swear about the business manager,
they do not smoke nasty old clay pipes,
they never strike for more Day: they
do not allude editoralto matter as.... . ..... .("slush or "nog wash in short, they
are pa'ient. gentle, conscientious and !

reliable, lhey peg right along fun
seveu dollars a week, dress tidily, !

keep solid with the foreman, and last
of all, when the female compositor
gets tired of her treadmill, unceasing
round of toil, she marries the best j

looking printer in the shop and then
she becomes a verier slave than be--

fore.

Too Great a Temptation.
Some years ago a very fine echo ,

was discovered on an Englishman's J

estate He was proud of it, of course.
'

and excited considerable envy by its
exhibition. One of his neighbors, j

who owned an adjoining estate, felt
t

especially chagrined, but was greatly ;

encouraged by an Irishman, who went ,

over the land in the hope of discoY-- (
eriii2 one somewhere. He declared i

himself successful in finding the most
wonderful echo ever heard, and stood
ready to untold his secret tor a large j

sum of money. The nobleman list--
encd to the echo, and although there '

was something peculiar about it, he$
; J ii. apaiu uie money, .n aiternoon was

! set for his frieuds to come and listen
j to thi3 marvellous discovery.

"Liullo! cried in stentorian tones
the man who had found the echo.

"Hullo!" came back immediately
from the hillside yonder.

"How are you?" yelled one of the
company, and the wonderful echo an
swered, in a suspiciously different j

key.
"How are you ?"
All went well until just before re-

tiring, one of the company, putting
his hands to his mouth, cried, in a loud
voice :

"Will vou have some whiskv?"
Such a question would discover the

character of any reasonable echo. It
was certainly too much for the one
which had been discovered on that
estate. Judge of the surprise of the
party when the answer came back :

"Thank you, sir : I will, if vou
r

please.
ine poor ienow wno naci oeen sia

tioned at a distance to supply the echo
simply submitted to too great a temp-
tation.

A Story About Conly.
Cincinnati Tiuiw-Sta- r.

rr. Conly, the favorite baritone of
the Emma Abbott opera troupe, has
many friends in this city among the
soldiers of the late war. His rich
voice and store of entertaining songs
served to break the monotony of
camp life, and many were the south-
ern hearts that melted ondern the in-

fluence of his clear voice and delicate
touch when a squad of whom he hap-
pened to be one arrived at a hotise
where a piano was to be found. When
Atlanta was captured and Conly and
his friends were s'atioued at the left
of the ill-fate- d but now prosperous
city, a troupe of minstrels was organ-
ized, which gave the first performance
which Atlanta enjoyed after the great
disaster. The same troupe, made up
of soldiers, performed at Savannah,

i .1 it .i r

it jin iihj ltruiiLxiiou iii iur?i jiti ii iii --
j

anccs furnishes a never ending theme j

tlAi . k A Ll9 fL Cili1f Al t. i.l 5i r vtjiiiv. jiiiii i i? ut j uniiLi iiiciuio I

hapneii to niset. f

The Girla Who Can't Sit Doirn.
Several of the leading dry goo& mer-

chants were arraigned in the Jeffer-
son market court room to-da- r on the
charge of violating the law in Kot pro- - j

viding seat3 for their women clerks.
The proceedings were very arcical.
Every merchant brought with him
some fifty of his clerks to testify that
they were- - well treated. Mesdaraea
Conkling- - and Williams, who were the
complainants in the case, objected to
the girls testifying, because, as Mrs.
Conkling remarked to one of the mer-
chants, "You know the dear girls
would perjure their immortal souls for
bread, and they know that you would
discharge then if they did not swear
as you wished them to, and you also
know that you wonld let them slarTe
to death rather than to give them a
crumb." The merchants were all dis-

charged, no evidence being adduced
against them. Many employers,
rather than b worried by the people
who have made it their business to
see that the statute is enforced, are
discharging women and putting young
men behind the counters.

Facts worth Remembering--.

Most eminent physicians give testimony
that the hesr, safest and mildest remedy
for all forms of blood-poisonin- g, whether
inherited or contracted, is Acke'rs Blood
Klixir, which gives tone and vitality to
the KyMem, throwing ofFali evils remov-
ing pimples, scrofula, rheumatism, etc
Sold by Bard it Miller.

Seed Corn.

from St. Charles countv, Mo., at D. I

Blocher's. I

Hotel Life in New York.
As New York attracts visitors from

all parts of the world, says a city
letter, the hotels are well patronized.
Some new features, however, are now
introduced which show how wealth and
luxury can increase the coat ofsupport.
Here is a Fifth avenue establishment,
not intended for transient guests, but
for boarders. of

-
the highest rank. ...It

cou tains no single rooms, being laid
out in suites of three or more. The
reut is $40 to $160 per week. There
are families at the Sherwood whose
bill is SI,000 per month, and if the
reader is desirous of getting rid of his
money in an elegant as well as rapid
manner, he will know where to take
rooms. The Broadway hotels charge
from 3 to 85 per day. Other houses
rent rooms by the night or week, and
the guests take their meals at the
restaurant in the basement. Lovejoy,
the originator of this system, became
famous in his day and made a fortune,
He charged 50 cents nightly for rooms,
but at present the price is one dollar,
In addition to this" there are cheap
hotels near Washington market, which
are always full and are making money
at a very hnndsome rate. 1 hey charge
from & cents to 75 cents for rooms,
and the firsts eat ; in th rMhiiinmt

t7
These houses attract a solid cass which
onlv seek comforc and economy, and
hence are willing to put up in the
plebian precincts of Washington
market.

The Utica (N. Y.) Herald composi-
tors struck on Saturday, and the
following Monday, having organized
a co-roper- ati ve association , publisherd
a new daily, the Utica Press.

Beecher is the only Brooklyn pastor
who does not call that place his home.
He can no longer vote there, having
removed his residence to Peekskill.
He boards with his son while in
Brooklyn,- - where he spends only a
limited part of his time.

At-Philadelph-

a a boy of 14 and a
woman of 60, who lived together,
proved their marriage by the following
certificate : "This sertifvs that miss
margret raherty and mister john !

lennard is married by me to day febry j

1882. richard white, mmster of the
gospel."

An ItHilian paper announcing the
death of a young lady which took
place when, "the slanting rays of the
autumnal sun were playing fast and j

loose with the quivering leaves ofj
trees, savs the deceased had always
a mess of luminous atmosphere around
her as the natural barrier against
iucessent encroachments of sin and
debauchery.

Rescued From Death.
The followinj? statement from Williitt J. Gough-li-n,

of SouierviHe, Jlas., is so remarkable that we
beg to ak for it the attention of your jeaders. He
says: In the fall of 1S76 I was taken with a vick
LiixT BLSKD1.VG ok tuk LUNGS folloTed by a se-

vere cough. I soon began to lose uy appetite
aud flesh.' I was so weak at one time that I could
not leave my bed. In the summer of 1$77 I waa
admitted to the citr hospital. While there the
doctors saul I had a hole in ntv left iusj? as bfg as a ,

half dollar. I expended over "a hundred dollars in
doctors aad medkiiws. I was so f:vr gone at one

cead.
up nope, out a tneiitt tola me ot iK. vil.l.ia:u
1IALL' BALSAM FOUTIIE LUNGS. I laughed
at my fr.vuds, thinking that my ease was iucurable.
but I gtt a bottle to satisfy" them, when to my
surprise and gratiflt-.i-t ion, I commenced to feel bet-
ter. My hope, oucvdead, b"giin to revive, and to-

day I feel in K'tter st)U"'l! ln;m I iuive for the past
three years.

"I write this hoping you will puMbh it so that
everr ne atlHctnl with"lbeaod Lungs will be in-duc- ed

to tak. DU. WM. UALL'6 BALSAM FOR
THE LUNGS, and ce convinced that COMSUMP-TIO- N

CAN BE CUKE1. I have taken two bottles
and can pofitively s y that it hxs done more good
than all the other nrnnnes 1 nave laxen since my
sickness. My cough has almc entirely disappeared
aul 1 snail soon lx able to uu to woriw.' iold by
urugjsW
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POSITIVELY CURED
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Benson's Capcine

Porous Plasters.
W'ky tlwy are Preferred f All

mer Yrm rUnttrs r Cxiermml
Hemeiles

First.
Btcaaia U107 powi all the nerit of the

strengthening porosa plaster, tad contain in ad-
dition thereto the uewlj discorered jwwarfai and
rcUys vegetable combination which acta with in-

creased rnberacieat, stinalatiag, aedaiira aad
counter irritant effects.

Beranee they are a Pennine pharsaaceatlcal prep
aratlon, asd no recognized by the professioa.

Tkirsl.
Becanse they are the onlj plasters that reUere

pain at once.
l'emrth.

Beeame they will positively care diseases which
other remedies will not even rcliove.

Fifth.
Because overEOOOphysIciansand drnggistshaYe

voluntarily testified that they are superior to all
other plasters or medicines for external use,

Sixth.
Bccanso the manufacturers have received the

only medals ever given for porous plasters.

B3iison's Capcine Porous Plaster! i

SEABURY & JOHNSON,
3Iannfnctunng Chemists. New York.

SURE ICK.1IKD V AT I,AST. IMct ?5rw.A MEAD'S Medicated CORN and BUNION PLASTER.

Mil LYDil E. MUM, OF LTN, MISS.

!

am m m m-- n

LYDIA E. PINKHANT8
VEGETABLE COMPOUND.

Ib a Positive Cnre
ferall tfcM Painful Cmplalnt Wenltii m

ocwuiiMoa tetturbvstfcBMile yopalMiUt.
It will cure entirely tb worst form of Feiuato Com-

plaints, all oYarlan trouble, Inflammation and Ufeera
tlon, Falling and Plnplacementa, and the conaeqaeot
Bpinal WealcneM, aud is particularly adapted to lb
Change of life.

It will dissolve aad expel tnnera from the Titenaelm
an early stage of development. Tlie tendency teeaa-cerou- s

humorstlierelscheckeuTerytineedlly by ttaaae.
It removes falntnesa, fiatulescy, deetroysall enuring

for stimulants, and relieves weakness of the stomach.
It cares Bloating, nendaehes. Nervous Prostration,
General Debility, Bleeplessoess, Depression asd radi-geetlo- a.

That feelfoff ef bearing down, cannta yaln, weight
and backache, Is always permanently curel by Its use.

It will at all times and Hnder all circumstances act la
harmony with the laws that govern the female system .

For the qtreoOHdaey Cssjplstnts of sstbsr sacUus
Compound Is uasnrpassed

LTBIA E. PINEnam TZHETAbTUB OwM-PUB- Ois

preaared at aswl S36 Westers Avewae,
Lyu,3fass. Price fl. tlx battles fera SentbysMul
In the form of pills, also lata form sf Ic

reeeiDC of Brke. fll rer box for either. Mrs.
freelyanswers all letters of inquiry. Bend for
1st. Address as ahevs. Mention this Itoser.

Ko family should to witbont LYDIA EL PINXUAaVg

LIVER PILLS. They curs consUpatioa, biiieassnss,
aad torpidity of the fiver. cents per box.
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CHAS. G. TAYLOR,
MANUFACTURING

J EWELER,
DEALER IN

CLOCKS, WATCHES, SILVER

AND PLATED WARE.

Sold and Silver Headed Canes,

DIAMOND MOUNTING ; SET-
TINGS OF ALL KINDS MADE
TO ORDER.

THE LARGEST STOCK OF
SILVER PLATED WARE, ALL
FRESH GOODS, AT PRICES AS
LOW AS THE LOWEST.

SPECTACLES, EYE GLASSES
fATAD rT ccpo nrAiU UAlAltAil tFljAOOili) AiM

GREAT VARIETY THE ONLY
Vi-t- l JT JuJLt A.JUKJX Vjy.-l- . 1HV;11X.

GRAVING; WATCHES
CAREFULLY REPAIRED.

JEWELRY MADE AND RE-
PAIRED IN THE BEST MAN-
NER, TO LOOK LIKE NEW.

COME AND SEE THE NEW
GOODS AND ASK PRICES.

DONT FOB GET,

T A Y L'O R'S,
COR. OHIO ANn MAIN STS.

W. D. STEELE,

Attorney atlaw.
Office: Room N. 5 Porter's Bltjck,

wiy SEDAX.IA. MO.
WM. SMITH,

Dealer in all kinds of

Beef, Pork, Veal and Mutton ef the best ijaaHj.

FINE SAUSAGE alwaya em kaad. Staad Mat
3. Market House.

"MRS. NELLIE WALLACE,
(Late Wal ace & Fitch.)

Milliner and Dress Maker,
PRIEST STRfefcT,

WARRENSBURG, MO.

Those who desire any of the latest style
in either of the above lines will do well !
give Mrs. Wallace a call. 4m

Money Loned on Farms.
Lorns negotiated on good farms from

$1000 to any amount desired, in propor-
tions of one-four- th to one-thi- rd of ih
actual value of property.

JOHN R. BOAS,
Financial Ag't, 720 Pine street, 5st. Loui.

TArvl mAlmU
DISCOVERY!

LOST NIAMrlOOD RESTORED- -
i ,"ctim of youthll irrpndeno can?ins Precis

tare Decay, Servoua Debility, Lost 3Ianhood. etc
raving t:iKl in vain every known remedy, ha dia
:over 1 a f iinnle self cure, winch he will genu FREli
to Vs MSovrl-nffere- rs, address J. II. KLXVI
4 Chatham t.. 5i. Y.


